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Seewho has — in the wrong. 


y e'er this little ſpot of Earth, 
Since firſt 10 Britain It gave Birth, 
Had mighty cauſe for Joy and Mirth, 
This is the time, 


Would we ſkew Gratitude to Heaven, 
By ſetting all our matters even, 


And not leave things at Six and Seven, 
; | This i: the Time, 


Would we not let Petit Lorain, 
Our Sham Pretynder there remain, 
Nor Philip Domineer in Spair, 
This is the Time, 


Would we not ak the Cat"lans Slain, 

Nor France out Trade us on the Main, 

But down with Proud Afardyke again, 
This is the time, 


Would Perkin * he's loſt his hope. 


Goe ſtraight to Rome and court the Pope, 
Or voluntrerly take the Rope, 
. This is the time. 


if Hermodattyle as his due; 

Would 2 4 glorious leap purſue, 

As Puppies d Irown to new they*r true, 
This is the time. 


Would Gantol to himſelf be kind; 


Leave all his Whoges the firſt fair Wind, 


Or elſe be Hang'd and ſtay behind, 
| T his i 73 the time. . 
Would Atty Brogue and Matty x, 


ho doto mighty things aſpire, 
To their firſt bumble State retire, 


This i⸗ the time. * 


Would Aae receive the firſt | 
To Goal, where he was Whelp's & Narſt, 
There keep him in Confinement Curſt, 


0 Thi: is the timer 


As Matty has the Stateſman play d. 
And therein many blunders made, 
W ould he retire to his firſt Trade 


Aud ſo preſerve her Liberty, 


1 This in the vine: , 
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Then would Hibernis happy be. 
And from ſuch Vermin io get free, 


This is the time. 


Would great 8— Cov. and good S— Sam, 
Who Town and Country for on Flame, 
Endeovour now to quench the tame, 

T biz is the inc. 


Would Cor; the P—e and Sam the Gn, 

Eirher for Fear, or Shame lay down, 

And ſneak by Night out of the Town, 
This is the time. 


Would Haiters, Weavers and Skeomakers, 

Porters, Sooe- Boys, Kennel RAe, 

No more be F-——; his Undertakers, 
This is the time: 


Would Tit for Tat lay by his Pen, 
And never Flattcy Roguts agaits, 


Nor abrow his Fich on honeſt Men, 


Iii 18 the timt. 


would he be rid of all his Fears, 

Procur*d by fooliſh Idle feers, 

And ley his Heels preſer ve his Ears, 
Thaw is the time,” 


Would S—-: and H—s leave their tricks, 
And never more their Sermons mix, 

With Ralllary and Politicks, _ 
This is the time. 


Would Tories with the Whis 1 Uloice, 


With ſteady Heart and He 10 F 'ght, 
Tor Great King EO R E legal Right, 
J Tobi. ii the time. 


4 dr elſe would Patrick wich his Wand, 
* ance he did all Toads Disband, | 


ow Torits turn out of the Land, 
22 Nur , * Fr _ Thisks the He, 


Abe wheſoever Writs arc leit, 
Would Towns and Counties all be bent, 
o chuſe an Honeſt Parliament. | 
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reer this little ſpot of Earth, 
1 Since firſt to Britain it gave birth, 
Had mighty cauſe for Joy and Mirth, 
This is the time. 


Would we few Gratitude to Heaven, 

Ny ſetring all our matter cven, 

And not leave things at Six and Seven, 
Ts is the Time, 


Would we not let Petit Zoran, 
Dur Sham Pretynder there remain, 
Nor Philip Domineer in gin, 
This it the Time, 


Would we not have the Cat"lans Slain, 

Nor France out Trade us on the Main, 

tut down with Proud fardyke again, 
This: the time; 


\V ould Perkin now he's loſt his hope, 

Goe ſtraight o Rome and court the Pope, 

Or voluntrerly take the Rope, 
| This is the time 


if Hermoiafiyle as his due, 

W auld once 2 glorious leap purſue, 

As Fuppies drown 26 fhew they'r true, 
This is ths time. 


Would Gambol to himſelf be kind; 
Leave all his Whones the firit fair Wind, 
Oi elſe be Hang'd and ſtay behind, 

This is the time, 


Would Atty Zrogue and Matty x, 
Who doto mighty things aſpire, 
their fir humble State retire, 

| This is the time; 


ould Monoghan receive the firſt 
Jo Goal, where he was Whelp's & Narſt; 
hate keep him in Conficement Curſt, 

- Tki:'is the tinte 


fs Matty has the Stateſman play d, 
And therein many Þlunders made, 
Would he tetire to his firſt Trade, 

Thi: is the time. 
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Then wonld Hibernis happy be. 
And from ſuch Vermin wo get fler, 
And io prehiree her Liberty, 
T hits the time. 


Would great 5— Cor. and gocd S— Sam, 
Who Town and Country ſet on Flame, 
Fneeovour now to quench the tame, 

# bis 53 the 2 


Would Corn, the P— e and Sam the Gn, 

imer for Fear, or Shame lay down, 

And ſneak by Night out of the Town, 
This is the gige. 


Would Haiters, Weavers and Shanmakers, 


Porters, Sooe- Boys, KennelfoRats; +, 
No more be F-—-; his Unceriokers, 
this is the tinge: 


Would Tie for Tut lay by his ben, 


And gever þ laitcy Roguts again, 
Nor ahrow his Fich on honeſt ben, 
hi 18 the tome, 


Would he be rid of all his Fears, 
Procur'd by woliſh Idle fees, 


And let his Heels preler ve his Ears, 


This is the tines, 


ould Se and H-— leave their tricks, 
And never more their Sermons mix, 
With Raillary and Polit iicks, 

This 55 the time. 


Would Tories with the Whigs Unite, 

With ſteady Heart and Hand 10 Fight, 

Tor Great King D EG REG EGS coal Right, 
J {i rhe time. 


Ir elfe would Patrick with his Wand, 

As once he did all Toads Disband, | 
Land, 

0 0 This bs the tiv. 


And wheſoever Writs are font, 


Would Towns and Couns ies all be bent, 


Jo chuſe an Honeſt Parliament. 


4 18 41 the time; 
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